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| to edueate onr children, and procutre a
|| comfortable home for us.
-1| for 'him to 'go."

o 3;1::1 Portey.
' LiVe for Sommething. ,
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Sit not dpwa to useless dreaming—
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Folded  are pver weary,
" Selfish hearis are never,
Life for thee,

rfs are never gay,
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PRt worda and cheerigg smiles |
Befter are than, d—Pn?m ver, -
With their gricf dispelling wiles.
As the pleass t*slg:bf leth
(Hveriéntlia geateful earth,

#Fo, wpathy and: kindngss 1
w (m.n well the darkoned cavth.
HNawmot) nt ooind i T | 11T = 11
Heoas that sroapprossed and weary; ..
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+ Wiisper words of hepeand comfart, |
i AGivey and thy reward shall be :

i

Jo{ unto thy soul returning
v Lo s this perfect fanntaia.head; )|
iFreely,as thon frealy. givest;
3. Shall the grateful Jight be shed.
Prmema st n e e

v o Stleet Riserllo
SR AT ‘“‘-;‘:;1}': the True Flag.

The Merchant’s Halt Dollar!
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L] it at mnis
Iost savesl f'.!_n‘,nn,q!-::;_c.\.
';“f'ul orry te . madam, that we
shall haf—c- u{; mur?%ur_k for you at pre-
scpt.  Mouey is so scarce that we shall
dg yery }itdc in the way af wanulsctyr-
ing this fall. , [ will pay you what is
due you, and if business reyives towards
spring, we shall need your services
ngain;” and the mepchaut turned to-
wards his desk.
Mrs. Forest took the mouney, and with
a forecd smile she thanked him and has-
tened bywe to her children.
“Oh, mother, did you get any won-
ey 7" arked the excited little Mary For-
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| uneasy. as he walked along home.
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It was hard

ST'wish you wouldu’t stay any lon-
ger," said Willie, as he looked up at bis
uncle,'%and muke wmy mother cry s50."

“It whd at your mother's refjuest that

| T'ftaid, but I will leave you now."

And Mr. Brown, the rich merchant,
made a hasty exit, leaving the widow
and bher children alone. N :
“«He is a sélfish wicked man,"” sdid
Willie, with flashing eyes, as the door
cloted after him i '‘but’ give me some

Mr. Browa'y copsaienge, was slisl;tly
An-
nic was hik only sister, and it whispered
that it 'was his duty to help'her. " As
Willie ran past binr on his -way to the:
baker’s, he stopped him and gave him
a half doliar, uesting him to give it
to: his mothar, »+ That half dolhid quies!
ed the merchanf¥-trdabled conscience,
quitkening his steps, he seon reached
hig rasidgnce, on Fromant streeb; o 1
Days ppd woeks  passed by, aud the,
widow's money was gone. She made
every effort in her power to obtain work,
but to ne purpose.
earncd a few cents by running of er-
rands, but winter was fast approaching,
and she had no fuel, and but aseanty
supply of clothing on handi She and
her cliildren had grown pale and this;
for the want of proper nourishmeat,
but the great hope of a better future
bore up her sinking spirits. The day
however came when she had not a mor-
sel of fvod- or a cent of money in her
possession.

posscs=ed was her wedding-ring. IHeor
husband had placed it upon her finger
on the diy of hormarginge; and it had
not been remaved from that day ko the
wesent.  llow could she part with.it?
hut it must be done to save her chil-
dren frun  starvation. She thercfore
tried to consele her sorrow at sacrifie-
ing it, and hastened to a pawn-broker’s
office. Blie roceived fifty vents in re-
turn! With the moncy she purchased
bread, and hastened home to her hun-
gry children. As she was ascending
the last flighi of stairs which led to her

exd, as ghe wet her wmother at the door,

“Yes, my dear,” replicd the mother, |
in a quivering yoice.

Slm g0 glad!” exclaimed little “'il—1
lie, a bright Loy of five years, as he
clapped his hangds in aelight; “now we
can have something to eat. Mary and
1 ure so hungry —but ‘we were not going |
to tell you s it you could not get the
money.

“Whyr, mother, what makes yon ery?”
asked Mary, as she looked up inte her
mother’s face and saw tears there—
«Now you ¢an pay your reat, and we
can have a nice supper.”’

“[-ean have no more work, my child,
and after my rent iz paid I shall have
only a dollar and a half lefr.”

“Pon’t ery. mother,” said the sympa-
thizing liftle Willic, &8 be put his arm
around his mother's neck. “We won't
e:dt mdch—only a little—just so we eau
go to alecp to-night.”

The chiid’s sympathy was too much,
and “the thother birst into a floud of
tears. Just then a loud knock  wnas
Heard at ‘the doot, dnd Mary rim to opon
it ehile Mrs!' Forést hastily ‘gried her
cyes. A

#Ah! This is where yon live. An-
0ie? ' I began to thiuk 1 should not
finid it ; up four pairs of xtairs, are you?"
said g large, robust-lovking wan, as he
entered the room.

"~ “Why. how do you do, brother Wil-
Niam ?™” said Mrs. Forest, a< she rose'and |
extended a chair. '

“Quitg, well, thank you——ecan’t stop
to sit down—ealled on business. Your
landlord eame to sce me yesterday, and
says you dou’t pay your rént, and he
thougzht T ought to see something sbout
iko I think it rather strange, Aunaie,
that & healthy woman like you can’t
support llf.?'ae_lf' and her children.”

_ “I confess 1 had nof the money when
he ealled; bat T ‘have obtsined it to-
day, and it is' ready for him,"” replied
the widow, as the tears rcturned to her
eyes. | 0y .

«Well, T wouldn't waste tears over
it, then; if you have the money, me
the rent, that's all that is required of
you;''and the brother turned towards
the door.

. #Stop just a moment, will you, Wil-
liam ?'" she said, as she tried to control
her emotions.  “I have saupported my-
self thas far, butf I do not know what 1
shall do the coming winter. I caunot
get work, and after paying my rent, I
shall have less than two dollars left.—
€an't you, William, through you influ-
ence, obtiin some sewing for me 7"

%] know po more about woman’s work
fﬁnn you know about shipping. It is
out of my line of business.” !

“But just think a moment, William,
of my situation—no work and no mon-
ey. Picture your wife and children
left without a dollar "

“Maria would take care of herself, I'l]
promise you that; she is an active, en-
ergotio woman, and wonld scorn depend-
ence. Walter is wholly to blame for

resenit ecircumstances,” continued the

roam, she saw a man, dressed in a rough
suit’ of old-fashianed clothes, standing
direetly in hor path. . His fuce was cov.
vred with a thick, black beard, and his
hat, which was somiewhat the worse iur
wear, was drawn directly over his eyes.
She started back in affright.

“Excuse me, madam,” he said, os he
<tepped back, “but can you tell me il
Mrs. Forest lives here 7"

“Mrs. Aune Forest?'

“Yes: her brother told me she resi-
ded at No, 18"

« #1 aw Mrs. Forest,” she replied, as
she ventured to Jovk up; “will you
walk 2

“Dear Anuie, God be proised that 1
have found yon at last!™ exclaimed the
Lkusband, as he elasped his wilte in his
arms.

“Walter! My husband!™
could ERmY 0O more,

The meeting between the husband
winl wife brought the neighbors from
their respeetive rooms into the halls,
“Mervey on us!" exelnimed one, “what
has happened to Mrs. Forest 7

But she

cond.

“8hbw me at once into Mrs. Torest's
room,” exclaimed the husbaud, us he
reached the landing with his wife in his
arms.

Mary and Willie had run to the door
in the midst of the confusion, and when
they saw the apparently lifeless form of
their mother in a stranger’s arms, the
house rang with their sliricks.

Mr. Forest expluived liis position in
as few words us passible to the exeited
neighbors, and earried his wife into her
own room.

“You ain't 1 father ! exclaimed
Willie, his face burning with indigna-
tion,as he gazed from thestranger's rough
faco to the pale countenance of his mo-
ther; “my fiuther js dead. and gone to
heaven!”

Mary was less courageous tlan her
brother, and although she did not yen-
ture to speak, yet she watched the stran-
gor with considerable suspllion. as she
obeyed his orders for water and cam-
phor, to help restore her mother.

It was hours before Mrs. Forest real-
ized that her husband was still alive
and by her side. Four years had pass-
ed away since he left for a voyage to
South America. Little Mary was then
but three years of age, while Willie was
an infant in his mother’s arms. Mr.
Forest left them with ample means for
their support for the year he intended
to be absent. At the end of twelve
months Mrs. Forest reccived a letter,
stating that the ship would sail for Bos-
ton immediately after the letter was da-
ted. She was expecting to sce her hus-
band every day, when the news arvived
that the ship was wrecked off the coast
off Florida and all on board perished.
It was a dreadful blow to her, and her
life from that time up to the present
had been one of sorrow and auﬂgring.

When she was fully restored to con-

Erol.her, as he buttened his cont over
his packet-book. I told him when he
went on board that ship that wasn't
safe ;'] dsed to own & part of her my-
self, bnt he seemed to think he knew a
vast degl mors than I about her—-"'
“Please don’t talk so of Walter,"” sob-
Fed the widow ; “his motives were good.
H: went away hoping to make mopey

sciousness, that fumily meeting was be-
yond description. Teurs of joy ran
down the parents checks, while the chil-
dren clapped their hands in delight at
“father's return,” as they allayed their
hunger by eagerly eating the bread their
mother had bought for them.

description of his life since his ship-
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Willie acensionally

The ouly picee of jewelry that she

. “Run for the police ! screamad a se-|

Wilter Forest gave his wife a brief

wreck. He floated nearly t'wo._daya on
a piece of timber, and was picked up

into port. at Honclulu.
chunce there to return directly home,
and therafore went to California. . When
he reachied San Francisco he met an old
acquaintance, who urged him to go to
the mines. Ile sent aletter to his wife,
with some money which he had earned
laboring'on board the ship, and started
for the mines. , He was very successful
in mining, and lived on, month after
anonth, hoping that every steamer w
wews ) . sire
for, wea'tl, dnd 4 hope that they
received (be movey he had sent, kept
him away from Lome. te favaiy :
One night be Jreamed he found his
little Mary, starving to -death i -the
strects of New .York. He awoke, and
the'dreamn wade such an impression op
liid mind"that he resolved to start jm-
mediately for home. ITe had already
accumulatéd a small fortune, and in the
stilluess of that night his conscience so
reproved him for staying away so long
that slecp forsook him. Three days af-
ter hie'was on bpard a steamer for ana-
mn. ITe ‘reachied- New York; but his
wife and children weve ndt to be found.
e learned that his brotherfin-law, Wil.
liam Brown, had mioved to Boston, and
he aceordingly went to sce him, and
thus found his poverty-stricken family.
Annic had followed her brother from
New York to Boston, with a hope that
he wounld éveutnally reader her sbme
assistnnee, and thus her letfers were
lost. " After Walter bad ‘concluded his'
story, Annie told him that she had part-
cd' with ‘her ‘welding-ring that day to
procure the bread their children were
then cating. Her husband shed bitter
tears of repentance, that be had, for the
sukeof wealth, wéglected those whom
he really Toved better ‘than life itself,
but he resolved that the future should
atone for the past. A few hours alter
his arrival, be had redeemed their wed-
ding-ring, and proourcd a comfortable
meal for his wife and childrgn.

his fumily were settled in 4 com )
home, surrounded by many of -
urics, as wellms the nccessari
home seemed to Mrs. Fores
dise itselfl :
A fuw weeks affer Tis arrivaly
brothor-in-luw, Willinma DBrown, sent a
note, requesting him to call at his office.
Walter reluctantly weut down to learn
his business, ;
“Walter,” said Mr. DBrown, as We
clused the counting.room dovor after
them, “I hear you have brought howe
considerable money, and I thought you
might like to invest itin our concern.”

1 haven't tlecided yet what I shall
jdo.with it,” coolly replied Walter.

“We pay a heavy percentage now,
aud give guod sccurity,” continued Mr.
Brown.

S will talk with Anunie about,” re-
plicd Walter, as he turned to leave the
office.

“Btop a moment, Walter, To tell

.!:lm truth, we have filteen thonsand to
Lpay to-morrow, and the money we were
;dupcudiuj‘__: upon to meet, the note has
not come, and I thought perhaps you
could help us, and we would pay you a
|[sc-.|\"\' bouus, with good seeurity, and
thus give you u lift iu return.

1 wust see Annie first; she matt de-
| vide whethor it is my duty to help you
'or mot,” replied Walter, as he turned
and left the store.

On his way howe he thought of the
(solitary half dollar his poor wife had
| received of the rich merchant, and re.
isolved to let him fail as a reward, al-
‘though he was amply able to agsist him.
| “'Fe told Annie of her broffier's buki-
{ness, and she generouily advised him
to lend the money. It would do no
zood to punish him' for the past, but, on
the contrary, they would lave the satis-
faction of knowivg they had oheyed the
command—"“Retarn good for evil.”

A few hours Tater, Walter returned
to the store with the money. Ie took
their note, with ample security, and, af-
ter the business was settled, and Mr.
Brown’s face began to decrease some-
what in length, Walter tovk a half dol-
lar from his pocket.

“William,” he said, as he laid the
money upon the desk, I want you to

I am talking. When I recached home,
I found my wife and children suffering
for food and clothinz, while you, an on-
ly brother, was living in luxury. You
showed your christianity towards yoyr
sister, by giving her, in the midst of all
her sufferings, a whole half dollar !'—
She, in return, advised me to save youn
from ruin, by lending you filteen thon-
sand dollars? You. never would bave
had that money, Willinm, if I had con-
sulted my own feelings—it was through
your sister's influence that you got it.—
Now I want you to keep that half dol-
lar, as a memorial of your gencrosity
to me and family—of your kindness to-
wards the widow and orphan—of your
love for an only sister, whom keeun star-
vation was staring in the face—of her
orphan children, who wondered why
God didn’t make Uncle William a good
man, so he conld go to heaven, where

if' that balf dollar will carry you there!
I have seen a hundred dollars affixed to
your nume for the foreign missionary
society, and another hundred for the
Bille society ; but remember William,
that what the papers say of your benev-
oleunce, will not save you, neither will

by a ship on its way to the Pacific.—
Ten months from that time they went
He found no

ould
had

Bat a few weeks intervénesd before | .
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A GL Lis past -selfishness, ©

keep your eye on that half dollar whila,

their father had gone; and ask yourszelf

PRE
tandi " im: the, chnegil.: God

our standing in :
foks at the heart., That halldo]lar
shows how much chfi§fianity¥lere is

there. Keop it as Wingas gouli¥e, and
ask yourself] every time i(# a
half dollar's worth of religiond@l car-
ry you to heaven.” o . i 8

. “That is enough,” said the &
as his face turned crimson wit
*1 cannot bear ‘any more. A
in reality, ovéreome evil with
from this time I will promise
#*Yau canoot atone for, the
lism ; your sister’s sufferi
half 4 will oy =
dgdins : ou can only emitivate a
Climhtinu spirit'in future. Go tof

' hnnn
Ehame.

y Wil-
& tha

to New-
York and see Aunt Betsey, your moth-
er's sister. When I wad logking for
Anuvig, I found her ingan attie, thinly
clad; and, by.her pale, careworp fuce, I
should judge, rather 'scu'u'fi!ygﬂpplied
with focd, " Go o' her) and pfove your

vitence, by giving hét a comfortable

ome, and supporiing her the rgst of her
life. It is the guly possibie atonenm=ng
you ean make.” | :

UHT will promise to do it,” replied the
merchant, “if you aod Annpie"will for-
give and forget the past.”' .

“Annie will, I have no doukh . dlie is
so kind and, forgiving; but I fell you,
William, it is a hard thing for me to do
it.' ‘I could forget an unkiudness to-
wardsmyself,butto thinkthat mywifeand
children!were Starving|and you turned
a cold shculder upon them !  It's a good
deal to ask 'a husband to forget thas !
however, I'll try, if you lo your duty
toward Aunt Betsey.

The merchant did as he promised,
and in o few wecks after, Aunt Betsey
was gecupying comfortable rooms in a
respectable street in Boston.

She wans a pions old lady, who had

for! years supported herself with her
needle, and when her nephew’told her
hé would provide for her the remainder
of her days, she replied that she had al-
ways felt he would sometimes be o true
Christian, for she had prayed night and
day for him, and prayed in faith too,
and God had answered her prayer.
. The half dollar was kept in the mer-
chant’s desk, and whenever he felt that
his old aunt was a burden to him, or a
desire to see his name in print among
the benevolent men of the times, he
looked at that halfgdollar, and thought
ter's
sorrows, and of her generosity and kind-
ness to im in return, and it had the
desired effect of alike conquering his|
vanity and awakening his real benevo- |
lence afresh.

I have Lost my Way.

“T have lost my way,” said a little
girl to me this worning.  She had wan- |
dered too fur from her father's house — |
“I want to go home,” the child said,|
and her tears fell thick and fust upon
her little hands.” T led the little lost
one home; and it was sweet to witness
the rejoicings of the parents over the
restored lamb.,
“I hove lost my way,” I repealed
sadly to wyzelf in these deep labyrinths
of life; my feet wander in strange paths:
the fruit which I had so fondly coveted,
like the apples of Sodom, turned to
ashes on my lips; memories of my glad,
prayerful childhood, comes sweeping
vover my soul; I have left my Father's
house, and I too want to go home.

God has made the parent a type of
liis own infinite love; and if an earthly
father can say, “It was mecet that we
should be merry and be glad, for this
my son was dead and is alive again,
and was lost and is found,” how much
more will our lleavenly Father wel-
comne the wanderer’s retarn to his pro-
tectine love! The sweet tears shed are
| those of paticnee.  Some of the noblest
| steps trod are these which roturn from
| wanderings. A greater than a father’s
love waits to embrace the proadigal.

Lueoip.—Siranger, to fut Dutchman.
—Can you tell me where Peter Suider
lives 2"
“PBeter Shuider; yaw—turn der mect-
ing house round, cross der river up
stream by der mill pond. and take der
right hand saw wmill by der left, elimb
n hill and eome down again mit der
priar lot pehint der pack, and der man
vat erind der mill mit one plind eye,
vill dell you so better as I py a tam
sight.”

gz Ilenry Ward Beecher ealls boys
little, nimble, eompnet skinfulls of in-
genious, fertile, endless, ulltiring mis-
chief.  Mischievous. darlings, joyful
plagues, loving, rolicking, Ilaughing
rogues! There is no peace to us with-
out them—as there certainly is none
with them.

g~ Pedagogue—=Well, sir, what
does h-a-i-r spell?”

Boy—*“Don't know.”

Pedagogue—**What have you got on
your head 7"

Boy—*I gzuess it's a ‘skecter bite, it
itehes like thunder.”

- “I have no apprehension that
the devil will come tur we,"” said a
youth of questionable morals. “IHe
will not be silly enough to take the
trouble,” said a bystander,” for you are
going straight to Aim.”
B= “An even exchange is no robbe-
ry,” as the widow said when she swap-
ped herself off for a widower.

p&The man who conrted an inves-
tigation says it isn’t halt'as good as an
affectionute girl.  We presume not.

A Word to the Girls.

We never expect to tire in intercst or
in labor for the girls. . We see so much
to hope for in reﬁatiou to the young fe-
males of our country and so much that
is defective in their eduecation, that their
interests—their good lies upon ' our
heart. like d 'perpetunl inkpiration.—
When we see girls educated in the school
of folly and fashion, selling themselyes.
body and =oul to the b]anfis)imants of’
the shop-keeper and mantua maker,
idleing their young lives away in gossip
and popsepse, taking carly lessonsin:

SCTIOUELS

n YepE = hew ¥
ggh’:ens', lqokit&ﬁ)rw.qr'dl to making a
tare ‘match; their’ only hdpe and
care im life; forgetting ull that is great-
est and best in their minds and hearts,
ignaring all womanly aspirations and
aims, giving no heed to the preparations
for life's great duties and joys, my ledrt
bleéds within me. ' How ‘many ¢ood peo-
plemre trying to ‘improve the homes of
thy, world,  Alow auany are seeking to
awaken in human hearts a ftruer esti-
mate of home virtue, a more thorough
insight into home dutics. THow limited
will be their success unless the hearts
of'lthe girls can be warmed by the bur-
ning zeénl .of improvemont. . Mowaa is
the mistress, the presiding genius of
home; and she must becowe true to her-
self, true to womanly qualities of mind
and heart, ere the homes of this world
can be what they should be.  She
must ccase to worship at the shrine of
fully; she must cease to place her sole
on marriage: she must cease to rezard
herself simply as the doll or plaything
of man; she must cease to desire to be
his pet, or anybody's pet; she must
ccase to lean on father, Lrother, hus-
band for support, for instruction. Bhe
must feel that she has a mind to be ed-
ucited, a soul to be tanght the way of
duty. She must learn to be independ-
ent in her opinions, her actions, her du-
tics and her sims.  Every girl should
have some aim in life, and eduecate her-
self for some ‘place and duty. Her ed-
ueation should be solid and thorough.
Why should the bays be seat to college
from fourteen to o3 d ithe girls
to a seminary or as many
months. Why shoy 8 be three
or four years learniug or profea-
sion, and the girls neveridcarn to do
snything? Why should the boys be
all their minority learning agriculture
with their best bouvks, instructions: and
experiences they can get, and the girls
that are to be their wives be ignorant of
everything that pertains to their future
duties and trials? Why should it be

Caught the Pamnic.

A tall, lank, Jerusalem sort of a‘fel=
low,. pretty well under the influence of
Mr, Alcohol, was observed swinging to a
lamp-post on Fifth street last night.—
He was talking quite loudly to the afore-
said post, when a guardian of the night
approached him.

“Come, sir, you are making too much
noise,” said the watchuran. e s

“Noise? whosé that said noise ?”" asked
thé post holder, as he skewed his head
and endeavored in vain to give the in-
truder a sober look. . .

s e’ replied the !ntchp:fn,

full view. = el e

“You? anll who in the d 1 are
you?. It 'aint me that's making al] the
noise.. No sir. It's the Banks that's
making all the noise. Théy are a break-
i’ ‘d erushin” and a smashin’ 6f things
to'an inéredible ambunt. Noise? Tt's
the Bankers that are: making all the
noise. |, They are a cussin’, arippin’, and
a stavin’, all ‘round. It's the brokers
that are. making all the noise. . They
are a ho#erin". an’ a yelpin’, ‘and a
sereechin’ like: wild 'injuns, over the
times, that worserg eyerbody but them:
sclyes. No, sir, it ain't me that's 8. ma-
kin' the noise.”

“You are as tight a5 a Lrick in a new
wall,” “said the officer, amused at the
good nature of the individual.

¢“Me tight?. Who said I am tight?
No, sir, you are mistaken. - It's not me
that's tight. It is money that's tight.—
Go down on Third sreet, an' they'll tell
you there that moncy is tight. Read
the newspapers, and you'll fiad out that
it's moncy that's tight. Ae tight? 1
have got pary red, but Kunawha, and
the d 1'could not get tight on that.
No, =ir, I'm not tight.”

“Then you aredrunk.”

“Drunk ? Stranger yer outof itagaiu.
Theworld’s drunk. .The hull communi-
ty is a staggerin’ round, buttin, their
heads agin stone walls and skinaoin' of
their noscs on the carbstone of adversi-
ty. Yes, sir, we're all dronk—that is
everybody's drunk but me. I'm gober
—sober as a police judge on a rainy day.
I ain’t drunk ; wo, sir, strapger, 1 ain’t
drunk.” "' 3

“What arc you making such a fool of
ycurself for then 2"’

“Fool? Sir, I'm no fuel. I'm dis-
tressed, I have cotched the contagion.—
I'm aficted.”

“Are you sick ?”

“Exactly."”

“What's the matter with you?”
“I've got the panics.”

“The what ?”

the province of the boys to know so
much und the girls to know so little? |
We want to see the girls of this age |
wake up to a new life and every one of|
them fix on some great attainment thal’
they will secure. First of all Jet them!
uim to be true women, intelligent, self-
reliant, virtuons, high-minder, sober, af-
fectionate, thougzhtiul, loving, all that is
truly lovely and nothing that is not, de-
manding of all their associates that they
shall be honorable and respectful. Se-
condly, let them determine that they
will know the most they can know aliout
the practical aud useful daties of life,
that their haads shall be taught to be
useful and their minds active come what
fortune may. Thirdly, let them learn
how to prescrve their health, to care for
and do for the sick, to be judicious man-
agers of household, sick-rooms, nurse-
rics, and whatever fulls to the common
lot of men and women. Fourthly, let
them learn to do something by which
they could earn an hovest and comfor-
table living were they thrown upon
their own résources.  Lifthly, let them |
read and acquire useful knowledge.—
With such eflorts the girls of to-day may !
be glorious women lor the next forty |
years.— Vallry Furmer. '

VerpaT BT LiTerAT.—The San Di-|
ego Ilerald publishes what it ealls an
“epitaff,! written upon a young maun
who was accidently shot ;

“here lies the bady of Jeems ITambrick |
who was accidently shot
on the banks of the pacus river

by a yonng man |
he was accidentally shot with one of the |
large colt’s revolver with no stopper for |
the cock to rest on it was one of the old
tushioned kind brass mounted and of|
such is the kingdom of heaven.” I

SeieNcE—* A frog.” says Prof. Pump,
‘is an amphibious animal, as what lick-
ers on cold water, eonsekwently invented
the teetotal society.  le alwavs walks
with & jump, he does ; and when he sits
down he has to stand up. Beiug a lov-
cr of vative melodies, he gives free con-
certs every nizht, he does himself, Tle
perwides music for the millions, which
has been so ealled, becanse it is usually
heard in a mill-pond.  Ile is a warmint
what ain’t so bad when broiled on a grid-
dle. No sir-pe!

g@~ When once you allow a girl's
head to get full of finery and beaux,and
her heels full of waltzes, polkas, and
cotilions, you may about as well throw
her books in the fire and marry her to
the first simpleton who will take her off
your hands, for her days of study and
improvement are at an end.

wen. A ecountry youth who had return-
ed from the city, was asked by his anx.
ions father if he had been guarded in
his conduct while there. *0h. yes, was
the reply, ‘I was guarded by two palice-

men part of the time.

“The panics, sir; it's a going to carry
off this town, I tried to eseupe by hard
drink, butit's no use. The panics have
got me sure.”

The watehman, more amused than
ever, tendered his sympathy, and what
was better, his aid, to the panie stricken
individual. In the course of half an
hour he had the pleasure of putting him
into the door of his boarding house and
pointing out to the best remedy—a soft
bed andlong slamber.—Cin. Tines,
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A Severe baut True Statemoend -
Parents now-n days, sajs the celelira-
ted ‘Doctor Priestly, dlmiost univérdally/
down te the poorest’triidesman or me-
chanie, who, to npe his seperiors; strainy
himself beyond hiseircumstances;tosend
their daughters to boardibg schools.--—
And what do they mostly lesrn thers ?
I say, mostly ; fer there are axdéeptions
and-such as do prineiples real honor.—
Need I mention that making allowance
for these exceptions, they ledrn ohiefly
to dress; to denck, tospénk bad Fronch,
to prattle. mach nonsense, to practice I
know aot how:maby coneeited nirs, snd;
in consequence of ail, to eonclude them -
: : QIRGE I sa
nothing here of the slarming sugg ns
. repared the : f l:
mgrals;  Thusp red they gome fort
into the werld. -Their psrq&ts patuzals
ly partial, faney them ever[)]' ing that is
fine, and are impatient to show them, or,
according to the fashionable %lh_a,-nse,ltu
let, them sge company, by which is chief-
ly meant exhibiting them in public
placés. ' "Thithet at last many of them!’
are condacted. ' They' have youth and
perhaps besuly. . The effcet of both is,
heightened by all possible means. at an
cxpense frequently felt for a long time
after. They are intoxicated by'so many
things coneurring' o' deprive them' of
theirlittle senscs. . Gazers and flatterers:
they meet with everywhere. They think
of nothing that is domestic or rational.—
Alas, they were never taught it] Iow
to appear abroad with greatest advantage
is the main concern : in subservioney to
which, as well as for the general love of
amusement, parties of pleasures, as tlmJy
arecalled, become the prevailing demand,
and the end of the miatier 4 toa often a
life. 9f'shame, and a dishonorable graye.

A Rirlh Pail.

A mannfucturer and vender of quack
niedicines, recently wrote to a fricnd
living ant west, for a strong geod re-
commendation of bhis, the amanufactu-
rer's “Balsam.” In a few days he rc-
céived the following, which we call pret-

|ty strong ! |

#Dear Sir: The land composing my
farm has hitherto been, so poor, that z
Scotchman could not get a living off it,
and so stony that we had to slice our
potatoes and plant them edgeways, but
hearing of your baleam, T put some on
the corner of a tén acre lot surrounded
by a rail fence, aud in the morning I
found that the rock had entirely disap-
peared, a neat stone wall encireled the
ficld, and the rails were split into oven
wnod and piled up symmetrically, in my
back yard.

1" put an ounce in the middle of a

huckle-berry swamp—in two days it
wis cleared off. planted with corn and
pumpkins and a row of peach treces in
full blossom through the middlie.
“As an evidence of its tremendous
strength, I would say that it drew a
striking likeness of my eldest son out
of a mill'pond, drew. a blister all over
Lis stomach, drew a load  of pofatoes
four miles to market, and eventually
drew a prize of ninety seven dollurs in
a lotiery.”

oy g ek A e

Praix Tuurg.—Some one who un-
derstands the subject describes the edu-
eation of “young gentlemen and the la-
dies,” of the would be fushionable sort,
which tends only to mental weakness|
and fashionable decay, as follows:—

“A young gentlemen—a smooth faced
stripling with httle breeding and less
sense, ripens fast, and believes himself a
nice young man. Hechews and smokes
tobuceo, swears genteely, conxes embryo
imperials with bear's grease, twirls a rat-
tan, speuds his father's money, rides fust
horses—-on horseback and in sulkeys,
—double and single—drinks Catawba,
curses the Maine law and flirts with
young ‘ladies,’ hundreds of which are
just like himself, though of a different
gender; and this is the fashiounable edu-
cation of the duy. The futhers and
mothers of those fools were once poor.
(Good fortune has given them abundance.
Their children go through with an inex-
haustible fortune, and into the poor
wouse. Parents, you are responsible for
this folly. Sect yoursous and daughters
to work, and let them know that only
in usefulness there is honor and prosper-
il)‘_"

[}

g As a clergyman was burying a
corpse, n woman came and pulled him
Ly the sleeve, in the middle of the ser-
vice, “‘Sir, sir, [ must speak to you im-
mediately.” ‘

“Well, then, what is the matter?”

#Why, sir, you arc going to bury a
man who died of the small pox, near my
poor husband, who never had it.”

g Sowme witty chup, who “knows the
ropes,” shrewdly says that bowing is a
science by itself, and must be attended
to by those who would, by tarning and
twisting themselves, kecp in the sun-
shiuc of fashion. Bow very reverently
to a million of dollars, most respeetful- |
Iy to a hundred thousand, courteously
to fifty thousand. civilly to ten thous-
and, and never know poverty by sight.

g=r~How many sickly ones wish they
were bealthy; how wmany beggarmen
wish they were woalthy ; how many ugly
ones wish they were pretty; how many
stupid ones wish thoy were witly; how
many bachelors wish they were married ;
how many benedicts wish they had tar-
ried ! Single or double, lite’s full of
tronole—richeos are stubble, pleasure’s a
bubble. :

gap~This is a net gain,” as the =pi-

| fortably.”

der suid, when he caught the fiy.

Quaist SiMiLk—An eastern college
editor, speaking of the education of
young misses at boarding schools, says:

+Besides this; there is the piano, where
the fingers are compelled to travel more’
in one day than the feet do in one term;
and the mind must be kept on the streteh
over spider-tracked music till the rea-
son reels and the brain swins, and the
notes to the page before her earry no
more idea on the mind than so many
tadpoles trying to climb over a rail fence.”

gy~ At a recent fair held in Polk
county, Towa, the most noticeable fen-
ture of the whole exhibition was a large
cage, containing two ferocions wildeats,
and on a placard over the cargo, in lurge
letters, was the following inscription:
“Nebraska Bank Directors.—Exhibited
for the exclusive benefit of Nebruska

bill hoidere.”

sz~De my ears deceive me?" suid
Augustus Fitzpop, in a rapture, at the
opern; ‘“‘can these be sounds of Heaveu,
or do my ecars deceive me?” =

“Your ears may doceive you,™ sail
old Roger, in a semi-audible voice, “but
they don’t deccive anybody clsc—they
are the only trueindex we have of your
charucter,”

¥ In a crowd, looking at the body
of a man killed on the railroad, a fat
Dutechman made the remark, “In the
midst of life we ish in det!"” (death.)—
“Bojabers,” said an Trishman, you may
well say that, for he owed me two dol-
lars.”

Woat s Max?—A young lady nu-
swers: “A thing to waltz with, a thing
to flirt with, to take one to places of
pmusement, to' laugh at, to'be married
to, to pay one's bills, to keep one com-
Not. far from the truth.

s, The best bull we ever heard of
wans shown in Paddy’s dessription of
the animal of that name. “This is the
way you may know him. When you
sce a group of cows laying in the field
nnd ono of ‘em is stundieg—that's theo

ball.”

Bz If 1 daved," writes a correspons
dent, “I would hiut to some of the La.
dies wlo cagage in whirling dances,
that it wight be well to load the bottony
of thelr dress:s, at least the hack part.

pen. The scienee of gcuin" on well
with a wowan ia like violin Elaying—it
depende principally on the beauing.




